T he Historic of 

Trince. Faith? tell me now in earned, how came Fa/fta/ff a 

^^^°Why > he hacktitwith his Dagger, andfaid he would 
c Shiland but hee would make yen beleeueit 

fweare ttu ^^.diriwaded vs to doethcl.ke. 

W as done i^l d^ ^ our nofes wlt h fpeare-grattfc, to make 
' 3n n then to beilubbcr our garments with it, and 

fweare it w^auhe blood oftrucnien. I didtharldidnotthisfea. 

uen yeare before, I bludit to beate hts monflreus demfes. 

<Prm O v Maine, thou ftolclta cup of Sacke eightecne yecres 

aon and wert taken with the manner, and cuer hnee thou haft 
utL extempore, thou l adii fire and iworu on thy hdc,andyet 
thou ranft away : what inflinft haoft thou for it ? 

Bar. MyLoid, doe you feethefe meteors? doe, you behold 

theie exhalations 

Bar ' What thfnkeyou they portend r 
<Brm Hot Liuers, and cold Purees. 

Bar* Choler,my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Enter Fat ft alfte. 

Pw* No, if rightly taken, Halter. Here comes leane lacks, here 
femes bare- bone. How now my.fweete creature of Bombaft, 
trow long is’t ago, lacks, iince thou faweft thine owne Knee? 
Fal. Myowneltnee i when I was about thy yeares (Hit) 1 

was not an Eagles talent in the watt: Icould haue crept into a- 

ny Aldermas thumbe-ring : a plague offighing and gnefe, it 
blowes a man vp like abladddr. T hers villanous newes abroad, 
here was fir Iohn braby from your Father : you mutt goe to the 
Court in the morning. The tame mad fellow of the North Percy, 
and he of that gaue Amanson the Baflinado, and made 
Zuciftr cuckold , andfworethe'ZW/ his true liegeman vpon 
the Crofle of a welch hocke ; whata plague call you him ? 

Poin, O Glen dower. 

Fal. Owen, Owen, the fame, and his Sonne in law Mortimer, 
andold Northumberland, and the fprighly Scot of Scottes l)w 
^/^jfctrunncsaiorfe-backevp a htlj perpendicular. 

Frw. Hee that rides at.highipeed, and with a Pittolikil*^ 2 

Sorrow flying. , 


Henry the Fourth, 

fair. Youhauehitit. , 

in him i> hc willnot 

rU “L. Why what arafcall art thou then, to praife him fo for 

rU p"”. 8 i horfe-backe (yeeCuckoc) buton foots hee will not 
budgeafoote. 

Tgrairt ye, V v|^ •• well, heeis there t r )0 > an ^ 

Jlordale fand a thoufand blew Caps more mrcefter is ttolne 
^y by night, thy fathers beard is turn’d white with the newes, 
vou may buy Land now as cheape as ttinckmg Mac kali . 

y <Prw. Then t’is like, if there come a hot Sunne, and this ciui 

buffeting hold , wee (hall buy Mayden-heads as they buy H 

nai ]S b By the Matte lad, thou faift true, it is like wee (hallhaue 
good trading that way. But tdl me Hal, Art not thou horrible a- 
feard ? th, u being Heire apparent , could the world Pjckethce 
otit three fuch Enemies againe, as that fiend DewglasM^t Ip 
Percy, and that diuell (jlendower ? Art thou not horrible afraide? 

doth not thy blood thrill at it? .... „ 

Prin. Not awhit yfaith ; I lackc fume or thy inltinct. 

Faift Wdl, thou wilt be horrible chiddc to morrow when 
thou commeft to thy Father t if thou doe ioue mee, praftif e an 
anfwere. 

Prince. Do thou (land for my Father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. . 

Fal* Shall i? content : this Chaire flialbe my State,this Dag- 
ger rny Scepter, and this Cuttrin my Crownc. 

Prin* Tny Sc rtc is taken or a ioynd ftoole,thy golden Scep- 
ter ( or a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne,for a pit- 
tifull bald Crowne. 

Faift Well, and the fire o f Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now (halt thou be mouea. Giuc mee a cuppcof Sacke to make 
mine eyes looke redde, thaut maybe thought 1 haue wept? 
For I muftfpeake inpaflion , and Iyvilldoe it hr King Cambijes 
vaine, 
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